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The Sphit 



WHILE A PEW BLOCKS 
AWAW.. 
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UH..UH..UH! THE RULES SAV* 
VOL) CAN'T JUMP BACKWARDS 
WITHOUT A Kl 



3 




HOW CAM I ^\/ AT 
CONCENTRATE X LEAST 
ON CHECKERS? I YOU'RE 
THE TOUGHEST/ SURE 
MUGGS IN TYAE S IT'S IMOT 
UNDERWORLD \ YOUR 
SCARED INTO 1 POLICE 
SCREAMING J POKCE. 
MEEMIE 
AMD BY 
WHAT 



| 



t> 



IT AIN'T FUNNY/ 
WHEN TOUGH 
KILLERS GO 
INTO HYSTERICS, 
AND THEN 
VANISH.. SOME- 
THING'S happen- 
ing; BUT NOBODY *LL 




THEM ! BIG 
BLACK MEN/ 
GIANTS.' 
LOCK ME UR 
PLEASE.' PUT 
ME WHERE 
THEV CAN'T 
STARE., 




NOf FOR THE^ SCRAM , YOU 
LOVE OP 7SLUS NUTTY 
SNAKE/ 
I WOULDN'T <g 
DIRTY MY 1 
JAIL WITH <4 
THE LIK 

OP YOU' 



MERCY. 
DON'T 
SEND MB 
BACK TO 
THEM 




BUT, ^V BLACK MEN.. 
DOLAN ) PHOO/E.7 LAST 
»' /TIME WE PINCHED 

HIM HE KEPT EVERY- * 
BODY AWAKE ALL J 
NIOHT WHILE HS 

FOUGHT ORANGE 
ALLIGATORS IN 
CELL ' 





up there, ry awrrk?,' a \ 
LqQi*!' V Bis SLAC^ \ 

-Z^T*r^l SI ANT f SPIRIT, J 
"VOU KEEP OUT 
OP THIS.' ITS 
POLICE BUSINESS 



IW 



i 



»••«,> - — *„.„ 
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SPIRIT, COME T REMEMBER 
BACK MECE <v THE -< 
AND UNFASTEN) OPANSE 

ALLIGATORS, 
DOLAN/ 



the Spirit 
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YOU'RE 
CORMECED.' 

GIVE UP 
QUIETLY f M 






\ 



,/ • 



f), ) m 




"HI 



I'LL TAKE 
JUST SO 
MUCH MONKEV 
BUSINESS 
AND THEN 





HEH„ HEHf 
THEN I SIT 
AND WAIT- 
TO SEE 
WHAT 
HAPPENS 
NEXT/ 




The Spirit 

HELLO, 
SPIRIT J2 
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ABOUT I 
THE GUV 
WHO SETS 

BOBSD 
HUNTING 
ANIMALS 




PER SU APES HIM TO STAY 
BOVS/ THINK HOW 
EXCITING, SPIRIT. . 
THOUGH OP COURSE 
I'D MAKE THE KILL. 




SEE HOW CLEVERLY I 
HAD THE BOVS HERE? 
THAT PETTV CROOK 
TO THE HOUSE WHERE 
VOU WERE/VOU FOLLOWED 





I TRIED ORDINARY 
CRIMINALS BUT THEV 
WEREN'T EVEN GOOD 
HUNTING! THERE WAS 
SIMPLY NO 
COMPETITION ?! 
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The Spin* 



AND THERE'S STILL NO 
COMPETITION// 

SOOD 
EVENING... 







OP ALL THE DIZZV 
DAMES/ IP SHE 
THINKS I'LL GET A 
GUN AND GO HUNT- 
ING MEK JUST 
SO SME CAN 
SETA THRILL/ 






WOW/ I'D 
BETTER TALK 
THIS OVER 
WITH DOLAN/ 




The Spirit 
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A F*BW MINUTBS LATE*. 



HAW.'HA W JJHAW»« I HAVE 
TO HAND IT TO VOU, SPIRIT/ 
YOU'VE SOT SOME IMAG- 
INATION .' WUNTEO B V A 
CBA.2V **E1MALe.. HO/ HO/ 





OW, WEELL 

IF* VOU 

INSIST// 







SPIRIT, THAT WOMAN 
ISA MENACE/ I 
iNSIST THAT VOU 
STOP HB(Z AT OMCE. 
8BPOBE SHE 
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The Spirit 



WOW! A SET- TRAP f 
IP I'D TOUCH THE 
DUMMY, THAT 
SPEAR WOULD 
HAVE GOME 
RIGHT THEOUSH 




I'VE GOT TO HAND IT TOj 
THAT WOMAN.. WHEN 
SHE HUNTS , SHE KEEPS 
BOTH BARRELS LOADED.' 
AND HERB I AM PULLEO 
UP ON A FIRE 
ESCAPF 




A CEMETERY.' HOW 
DELIGHTFUL . . AND WHAT 
AN APPROPRIATE 
PLACE TO CLOSE II 
FOR THE WCILL? 





w ~~ — ' 

MV BEST BET IS TO GET 
SACK TO WILD WOOD 
AND MOLE UP IN MV 
HIDEOUT UNTIL I 
FIGURE OUT WHAT 





prr. 

JUST AS I ANTICIPATED/ 
HE'S HEADING FOR HIS 
SECRET HIDEOUT.' - 

HURRV AND FIND HIS Y 
TRAIL f B'OLO ^ **V 

rr UMBA OGO' i^T'OMO * 




'$&*£ 




r 1 

YNH'..WHAT ^ 
HAPPENED? 
HE SPRINKLED 
RED PEPPER 
ON HIS TRAIL.' 
THAT'S AN 
OLD JUNGLE 
TR\CWC 




AND HERE'S ANOTHER. 
VETERANS CALL IT THE 
"AMBUSM",, CLEVER, 




The Spirif 

and this is called 
putting The wounded 
Animal' out op its 

MISERY. 
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SPANKED HER?) HO! HO! 

MAN, THAT'S < MAH MIST* 

RICH.' I'DSIVE ). SPIRIT, BOSS, 
A MILLION TO' ^^vWCNOVS/S HOW. 
HAVE SEEN THATM TO HANDLE 

THAT'S THE END ,/DE PEEMALE 
OP HER CRAZV JY OB DB SPECIES'; 
' GAMBS.. 





.. AND SET OUT W VOU 
OF TOWN.. IP « /b..B..BI© 
VOU SHOW up4 S..B.. 
IN CENTRAL CITY) BRUTE 
AOAIN VOU'LL ' 
LAND IN A 
PADDED 







WELL, BRENDA, I HAVE TD 
BE OFF TO MEET SOME 
REPORTERS COVERING 
THIS 






TES.. AND IN FOUR MONTHS/ 

THEY ARE MATURE ENOUGH 

TO VIEUO AN AMAZtNG 

AMOUNT OF USABLE 

RUBBER .... 






Lady Luck 
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THAT'S WHAT WE'RE GOlN<5 
TO FIND OUT. IP THERE IS, 
it's BREWING IN THE OLD 
CABIN AT THE r_UL l— -^..i 

OTHER END OF W * X 

:ct' 



THe FIELD.. 



NNH..EET 
WOULD BE 
NICE FOR TAKE 
SlESTA FOR ST.' 



VH**]£ 








m4 



'****+**&? 



# 



p 




. . . WE WEEL POUR THE 
KEROSENE BETWEEN THE 
FIRST ROWS OF BUSHES. 
AND RUN A LONS FUSE TO 
A SAFE DISTANCE FROM 
WHERETO LIGHT EET 





MADRS MIA,, BRENDA ! >6U 
•YOU'SA BE DRESS OP AS ^ 
LADY I.UCX; ONCE MORE, 

EES DO&TV WORK 

SOMEWHERE ? 





/BUENOlTHE WIND 
WEEL BLOW THE 
FIRE ACROSS 
THE FIELD... 
SOON THE WHOLE 
CROP WEEL BE 
AN INFERNO I 
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r HUH? YOU U 




Lady Luck f 






y £Y, LA OY LUCA< . . \ 
&££ TWO FBLLA&S 
W££ THE£/V ..ALL 
T/£0 OPff 




SRACIAS,, SENORCS, 
WE ARC REPORT I 
THe&S> AXIS 
AfiENTS MADE 
US CAPTWE l 

" THEIR BONDS'. 





lady Luck 
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JFCg^/ICTORYJ 




NO, <3© AHEAD, CHOWDERHEAD.'.? 
t KNOW YOUR NEPHEWS ARE TER- 
RORS, BUT I'LL BE ABLE TO HANDLE 
'EM//, .. OOAJ'T VJOfZRY.'/ 



M#. MY&TSC MVt>A/OTfZ£& TWO &OV& A*JO 
TAK&S THCM ifitro A lAA/O OF CWL&HOCfO 

a*£"M0a*/£S.... why />C'rYt>t/<9<yAL0A&T 




WELL. HE'S ^ONE/NOW.. 

//£Y.'A. HEY.V7.. <set 

AWAY PROM THAT 
FISH TANK/// JET* 






PRIWBU?. <SOO£HUH'.' 
YOU WOULDN'T FEEL 
THAT WAY IF "YOU- 
KNEW THESE PEOPLE 
LIK E I PO.y../ AW. * 
HOSSE FE ATH ERS// 




OH MO??. OKAY, S MARTY. 
■H I'LL S HOW YOU //. . ■ 





I PULL ASIDE MY MAGIC 
CURTAIN, AND PRESTO WE'RE| 
IN NURSERY RIME LAND// 








Mr. Mystic 




-n 



YOU REMEMBER MY 
DAUOHTER, SO- PEEP-: 

OF COURSE// WELLO, 
BO' PEEP//. MOWS) 
VOUR FIANCE?f 




BOBBY SHAFTOE^. OH, 
BOBBY SHAF TOE'S SOME TO 
SEA, SILVER BUCKLES ON 
HIS KNEE. BUT HE'LL COME 
BACK AND MARRY ME, HAND 
SOME BOBBY SWAFTOE// 
'BYE//.. I MUST FIND MY 
SWEEP/.' 




YOU'VE A C5RAND GIRL, KINS, 
SHE... HEY//.. WHAT'S THE 
* MATTEL*// WHY ALL 
THE WORRY?/ 




I'VE JUST LEARNED THAT BOBBY 
SHAFTOE'S BEEN CAPTURED BY 
WICKED C?UEEN DAB// POOR BO- 
PEEP.^.. I HAVEN'T THE HEART TO 
TELL HEP THAT HELL NEVER 
COME BACK// 




meanwN/le, at -rue- CAS7Z.E' 

OfT MtZAfED GUEEN DAB, WHO 
RULES EMCHAMTEO LAND 
AND CHANGES ALL MEN TO MULES 
AND NO/&SES/ 



REMEMBER, BEGSARMEN//.. YOU AAUST 
NOT FAIL//.. ABDUCT THAT SNIP, BO 
PEEP, AND BRINCa HER HERE, SO 
THAT I CAN DESTROY HEC FOR- 
EVER// 




PAGE 15 



Mr. Mystic 




Mr. Mysfie 



PA£i H 



MOLD IT, BOYS// 1 COMMAND 

VOUJ? WEAPONS TO <SO UP IN 

^gMOKE AIMP VOU TO PALL 




VOU ACE THfe CAUSE OP 
THIS, WICKED QUEEN.'/ ' 
VOU MUST DIE// VOU 
MUST// 



NO/ NO// 





OW / THAT POOR HOOSf 
LOOK IT HAS PALLEN.'.' 
VJHO *5 IT MB 
MYSTIC??! 





SOODBYE, 0O 
PEEP AND BOBBY 
<SOOD LUCK.' 



... AND &0...&£\/e&AL 
HOU&S LAT&&... 



Y... YOU MEAN THEY'VE 

BEEN QUIET AND YOU 

DION-T HAVE TO SLUG 

ENS?/ . 

OF COUBSE NOT/ 

JUST SAVE THEM 

BOOK... LOOK 

R YOUBSELP/ 




WHAT//NUCSEJ2Y RINSES.'/ 
I OONT BELIEVE YTff YOU 
AAUST HAVE SLUGGED 'EM 
VEEY HAI2D INDEED.'/ 




